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brilliant course of that service was wound up by the
well-known battle of Assaye, not the least hard fought
of his hundred fields. Assaye is about twice as far
from Bombay as Waterloo from London. To anyone
familiar with modern Indian history, the name of
Basseen1, where one of the most celebrated treaties that
ever statesmen agreed upon was signed, will be well
remembered. Then who is there that has not heard of
the caves of Elephanta, those singular temples of the
old Hindoos, excavated on the side of a hill on an island
in the very harbour, and within one hour's row from
the fort?

These, and many other circumstances, some military,
some historical, give a very peculiar degree of liveliness
to the interest we feel in that spot; and I certainly have
as yet seen very few places on the globe which fasten
themselves with more tenacity on the memory. I
allude chiefly to matters of taste, association, and other
refinements, with which the natives of the countries
surrounding Bombay have no concern. To them it
possesses, or did then possess, exclusively, an interest
of a different and far more important character. At
that time it was almost the only spot in that range of
country where persons and property were perfectly
secure, and in which all men might safely display and
enjoy their wealth to the utmost limits of their taste for
ostentatious parade, or hoard it as parsimoniously as
they pleased, without the slightest chance of arbitrary

1[Bassein, now a picturesque ruin, was a great Portuguese
fortress, taken by the Marathas in 1739, which lies on a creel; of the
same name some twenty-five miles north of Bombay. Here Colonel
Close concluded a treaty with the Peshwa, virtually reducing him to a
slate of dependency, in 1802. In the following year, Sir Arthur
Wellesley decisively defeated the great Maralha prince, Dauktrao
Sindia of Gwalior, at Assaye, in the N.W. corner of the Nizam's
dominions. In 1817, the Peshwa repented of his adions and tried to
throw off the British yoke, but was beaten at Kirkee, after which the
Deccan fell into our hands.]
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